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First Attempts at Settlement in New Guinea 
Mr. CUMBBAE STEWABT, B.A., B.C.L. 
(Read at a meeting of the Society on 3rd May, 1916.) 
The opening up of the long-sea route to India and 
the East was one of the most important events in History. 
The Portuguese Captain, Vasco de Gama, in 1498, rounded 
the Cape of Storms, and was the first Western European 
to sail upon the ocean which washes the shores of Austra-
lia. He brought with him the first of the European mer-
chants and traders who changed the old trade route, 
ruined Venice and eventually gave to Great Britain the 
Empire of India and the dominion of the South Sea. 
The doubling of the Cape of Good Hope was but the 
erowning event of a century of effort. It was the result 
of a long series of hardy aventures made by slow degrees. 
Starting in 1410 to push out into the unknown South, 
Portuguese expeditions discovered Madeira in 1419; the 
Azores in 1448; the Cape Verde Islands in the following 
year (1449); and the Congo in 1484. 
Two years later Bartholomew Diaz reached the 
southern extremity of the continent of Africa. Another 
ten years passed before Vasco de Gama succeeded in sail-
ing past the Cape of Storms, and northward to Mozam-
bique and India. The activity of the Portuguese did not 
cease with the opening up of the long sea route to India. 
Tlheir discoveries were push^ed further and further east 
In 1511 Malacca and the Spice Islands were visited by 
Portuguese ships. Later on, settlements were formed at 
Timor; and in 1526, Don Jorge de Menesis, driven out 
of his course from Malacca to the Spice Islands, was cast 
on an unknown shore, which he called "Papua." In 1545 
a Spanish navigator named Ortiz de Retez, on his way to 
the Spice Islands, sailed along the same coast, to which 
he gave the name of New Guinea, from a supposed resem-
blance to the Guinea Coast in Africa: and Papua and New 
•Guinea it has remained until this day. 
The progress of discovery in New Guinea has been 
slow, and is not yet complete. The progress of settlement 
has been slower still, and, as yet, has hardly begun. 
The Dutch were the first Europeans to attempt to 
colonise the great island. In 1828 Captain Steenboom of 
the Dutch ship, "Triton," built a Fort at Triton Bay, on 
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the North-east coast and formed a settlement* but it was 
abandoned after a few years owing to the unhealthines* 
of the place. 
Nearly 40 years passed before another attempt at 
settlement was made. In the meantime the British settle-
ments on the east coast of Australia had grown into thriv-
ing icommunities. |The coast-line had been surveyed, 
and Torres Straits had become a well-frequented water 
way. Fifty odd years ago, gold miners were attracted by 
stories of the richness of the gold reefs, and planters by 
the alleged fertility of the soil. The Civil War in America 
then raging, and the consequent failure of supplies of cot-
ton had caused the development of the cultivation of Sea 
Island cotton in Fiji, and it was thought that New Guinea 
would prove suitable not only for cotton, but for sugar 
and other tropical products. There were evil reports con-
cerning the ferocity of the cannibal inhabitants of the 
country, but the adventurers were not easily frightened. 
If there was gold to be won, there were men who would 
dare any danger. There lay the land, and prospects for 
colonization and settlement began to take definite shape 
in Sydney. The attempts made in this direction by the 
inhabitants of New South Wales are described in a minute 
of the Executive Council of New South Wales of 31st May, 
1875. This minute states, that for a consider'able period 
of time the attention of the people of New South Wales 
had been directed towards New Guinea as one of the most 
promising fields for colonization, and that in June, 1867, a 
private association, styling itself the New Guinea Com-
pany, was originated for the purpose of exploring this 
hitherto uncultivated field for commercial enterprise and 
colonization. 
As the projectors of this Company could not entertain 
any great hopes of immediate profit from a voyage which 
would necessarily be of an experimental character, they 
applied to the Government of New South Wales for pecun--
iary aid in furtherance of their enterprise. 
This assistance the Government did not iconceive 
itself justified in affording, but in a minute of the Execu-
tive Council of 19th June, 1867, the representations of 
the persons who were engaged in the promotion of the-
* The Netherlands flag was hoisted at Port Dubus on 24th 
August, 1828. For a translation of the Proclamation read on the 
occasion see the Annual Begister, 1830, p. 509. 
157 
Company were embodied for the consideration of the' 
Governor, and in order that the matter might be brought 
before the Colonial Office. 
These representations were:-— 1st, That New Guinea 
was notwithstanding its reputed material wealth in gold, 
copper and other metals, in ebony, sandal-wood, mahog-
any and other valuable timbers, in tortoise shell, pearl 
shell, and pearls, in ambergris, beche-de-mer, spices and 
medicinal barks, almost wholly unexplored. 2nd. That 
the development of its resources would not only be bene-
ficial to the material prosperity of the Australian Colon-
ies, but would assist the great cause of scientific enlighten-
ment. 3rd, That the increasing traffic between Australia 
and the Indian Isles by way of Torres Straits, made the 
possession of New Guinea by the British Empire a matter 
of the highest importance to the Australian colonists. 
These representations were duly made, and the reply 
of the Colonial Office is contained in a despatch from the 
then Secretary of State, the.Duke of Buckingham and 
Chandos, to the then Governor of New South Wales, Sir 
John Young, afterwards Lord Lisgar, dated 14th Sept., 
1667. It was to the effect that the Imperial Government 
could give to no plan of voluntary settlement in New 
Guinea, the sanction of Imperial authority; and that any 
persons who might embark in any such venture must 
neither look for aid or proteiction from the National 
forces, nor for confirmation by Her Majesty's Government 
of their titles to any acquisitions of land which they might 
profess to make from the natives. 
Under this discouragement, the projectors of the en-
terprise failed to carry it out* 
In 1870 the missionaries extended their activities to-
New Guinea. A party of South Sea Island teachers, under 
the charge of a European preacher, settled on one of the 
islands in Torres Straits, from which they visited the 
mainland, and worked with some success. In the f oUowing-
year, the London Missionary Society was firmly estab-
lished and did much to bring New Guinea before the pub-
lic in England and Australia. 
Although the first organized attempt at (colonization 
had failed, there were people in Sydney who did not give 
up the idea because difficulties were raised, "The New 
* See Executive Minute of 30th May, 1875, Votes and Proceed-
ings, N.S.W., 1876, vol 2, p. 23, and 1876, vol. 2, p. 44. 
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Guinea Company" had been dissolved in 1867, but in 1871 
the "New Guinea Prospecting Association" was formed 
for the purpose of making a settlement in the island of 
Papua, and there prospecting for gold. 
The association consisted of some seventy persons, and 
in addition to the gold, which was reported to be plenti-
ful, it was intended to make some profit out of the venture 
by trading with the natives. Some of those interested in 
the venture expressed their intention of settling in New 
Guinea permanently, and establishing a regular trade with 
the Australian colonies and perhaps with China. 
Among those interested were many well-known Syd-
ney people, and some destined to be well-known in after 
years in Queensland. Of the latter I mention Mr. Tom 
Ingham, because he is with us to-night, and is, I believe, 
if not the last, one of the last survivors of the association. 
Of the former, I mention Mr. W. T. Forster, solicitor, 
afterwards for many years at Wilcannia, and latterly in 
Western Australia, who wrote a very interesting account 
of the venture and its tragic ending. This was published 
in the Nautical Magazine, 1872 and 1873. These are 
among the books given to this Society by our late member, 
Oaptain John Mackay, I.S.O. 
The capital of the association was not large, many 
of the members had come great distances, and were 
anxious to get away as soon as possible to avoid the ex-
pense attached to a protracted stay in Sydney. Arrange-
ments, therefore, had to be made hurriedly, and the only 
vessel procurable was an American brig of 167 tons regis-
ter, called the "Mar ia . " She was more than 20 years 
old, and had been employed as a collier in the Newcastle 
trade. Mr. Forster says, " I t would perhaps Wave been 
difficult to find a more unseaworthy old tub anywhere 
in the Southern waters."* But the delays did not cease 
when the brig had been bought, manned, and loaded. Thp 
Customs objected to clear her on account of the number 
of passengers on board, and when this difficulty had 
been overcome, the captain refused to take the responsi-
hility of navigating the ship. The first mate, Mr. Strat-
man, took his place, although, as it turned out, he was 
absolutely unfitted for the command of a ship. 
Under these conditions, at 7 p.m. on 25th January, 
1872, the " M a r i a " left Port Jackson in tow of the tug 
"Goolwa." She carried 75 souls; of these, five were in 
* Nautical Magazine, 1872, p. 809. 
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the cabin; the Captain, Thomas Stratman, the chief offi-
cer, George F. Sonnichsen; the second officer, Andrews;: 
Dr. Thomas Tate, and the storekeeper, Ashley Goble. In 
the 'tween decks were the sixty-six members of the asso-
ciation, divided into messes of twelve each, except mess-
No. 6, in which there were fewer. In the forecastle were 
the four sailors engaged by the association, Arkley, Good, 
Sanderson, and Wright. 
There were too many people on board for a vessel 
of the "Maria's" size, but the three hatchways were 
large, the ventilation was very good, and as long as fine 
weather lasted there was nothing to complain of. The 
decks, however, were leaky, and the rain poured through 
in inky streams owing to the coal dust collected on the 
former business. 
The journey northwards was uneventful. The Soli-
taries were passed on February 1st, and southerly breezes 
prevailed until the 13th, by which time they had pro-
gressed as far north as the latitude of Cooktown. On 
this day the wind shifted to the north-east. In another 
day or two, had the fair wind continued, they would have 
been in sight of New Guinea, but from that time until the 
final catastrophe, disaster followed disaster. First of all 
the main top gallant yard was reported to be quite rotten, 
and not many minutes afterwards, it parted right in the 
centre. Luckily this was attended by no loss of life, and 
the damages were repaired as well as possible. The same 
day, a heavy sea struck the vessel, and stove in about 8 
or 9 feet of the bulwarks. The captain soon after this put 
the vessel before the wind, and so continued until the 
17th, when at 1 a.m. another heavy sea struck the old brig, 
and carried away the tiller from the rudder head, and with 
it the wheel and gear. This disaster was also repaired, 
but the steering was made so difficult that two hands had 
to be kept at the wheel. 
The condition of all on board the dirty and leaky old 
tub can well be imagined. Everything wet, passengers 
and crew worn out from want of sleep and food, and out-
side the raging storm. The question of persevering in 
the venture was raised, and after discussion, it was deter-
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mined to run for Moreton Bay. But the wind shifted, and 
the course had to be changed. Cleveland Bay* was the 
nearest port, and thither the ship's head was turned. 
By February 21st the storm had moderated, and there 
was a spell of fine weather, during which a good deal was 
done to put the ship and her passengers* effects in order. 
On Sunday, 25th, they reached the outer fringe of the 
Barrier reef, and the cry of "breakers ahead" was heard' 
eonstantly as the ship approached the dangerous reefs. 
Land was sighted just before sunset, but, as far as could 
he seen from the fore top gallant yard, there were lines of 
breakers on either hand, while immediately in ifront 
appeared to be clear water. Instead of anchoring for the 
night, the captain continued under sail first on one tack, 
then on the other, with the result that at a quarter past 
three next morning he ran his ship hard and fast on the 
Bramble Reef, about 30 miles from Cardwell.t 
Then ensued a scene of the greatest confusion. The 
eaptain was incapable. Sonnichsen the mate lost his head 
eompletely. Luckily, the members of the association were 
men of experience and resolution, and did what was 
possible under the circumstances. The land was about 15 
miles off. There were only three boats, and they could 
not hold all the people, so a Couple of rafts were hastily 
•constructed. 
The vessel was badly injured, probably by reason of 
her stem-post having carried away, and she was sinking 
fast. By the time the second raft was launched, the 
deck was level with the water's edge, and shortly after-
v r^ards she heeled over on the port side, and sank. Several 
on board jumped on to or swam to the rafts, the boats 
picked up a few more; but twelve poor fellows went 
down with the brig. 
* Discovered by Capt. Cook on 7th June, 1770, and named 
after Henry, 2nd Duke of Cleveland, Lord Lieutenant of the 
County Palatine of Durham. (Historical Becords of New 
South Wales, vol. I., p. 167.) Established as a new port of entry 
and Customs on 20th September, 1865 (Qd. Govt. "Gazet te ," 
23rd September, 1865). 
•f Cardwell, Port Hinchinbrook in Bockingham Bay, constituted 
a port of entry and clearance on 17th May, 1864— (^Qd. Govern-
ment Gazette, 25th May, 1864.) Consitituted a warehousing port 
under 9 Vict. No. 15, on 12th November, 1869. (Qd. Government 
Oazette, vol x., p. 1509.) 
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It was the manifest duty of the captain to have 
stood by the rafts. But having by his incapacity caused 
the disaster, he made off in the whaleboat with five or six 
men. The other boats followed the captain's bad example. 
These boats, in charge respectively of the mate, Son-
nichsen, and the doctor, Tate, managed to reach Hinchin-
hrook Island with 28 all told. They lived on shell-fish 
and pulp biscuit for five days, and then made for Card-
well, which they reached three days later, with the news 
of the wreck. 
The steamer "Tinonee," Capt. Hirst, was immediately 
ordered to search for the missing people, and left next 
day with Mr. Sheridan* the Police Magistrate and Sub-
collector of Customs; the mate, Sonnichsen, and the 
doctor, Tate, of the "Maria," and three or four of the 
surviving passengers. 
The "Tinonee" visited the wreck, the masts and 
yards of which appeared above the surface of the sea, but 
found no one living or dead. The water was swarming 
with enormous sharks. The "Tinonee" returned to Card-
well the same day, and made a perfunctory search as far 
north as Double Point, five or six miles to the southward 
of the spot where the smaller raft had gone ashore. Had 
the search continued a few miles further north, several 
other lives would have been saved. 
Unfortunately, the " Tinonee's" head was turned 
southward, and all hope was gone for the survivors of the 
smaller raft. On the way back to Cardwell the " Tin-
onee's" people learnt that two men who were in the 
captain's boat, Finney and Waillen, had arrived in Card-
well on 5th March, with the news that the rest had been 
killed at Tam O'Shanter's Point. Both Finney and Wal-
len were in a dreadful state. In addition to 'his other 
miseries, Finney had received a fearful blow on the head 
* Brindey Guise Sheridan, at one time the owner of Lotus Creek 
Station. Appointed to Queensland Public Service on! 10th 
December, 1859. Appointed Police Magistrate at Card-
weH, 30th March, 1870. Died at Cooktown, 1st May, 1878. 
His son married th«t eldest daughter of the late W. 0. HodgkinsOA 
Secretary for Mines and Public Instruction in Queensland, 1890-
1893, and is now in the Public Service in Western Australia. Mount 
Sheridan in the Main Coast Bange, was called after him by G. E. 
Dalrymple—See Qd. Votes and Proceedings, 1874, vol. 2, p. 631. 
Mr. B. G. Sheridan was not related to-Mr. B. B. Sheridan Police 
Magistrate at Maryborough, and afterwards Post Master General 
•of Queensland in Sir Samuel Grifl&ths' first administration. 
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from a black's wooden sword. A day or two later two 
other survivors of the captain's boat, Nilson and Sullivan, 
arrived in Cardwell, both badly wounded. 
While this was taking place, the two deserted rafts 
were drifting at the mercy of the currents, on a course 
which eventually brought them to the coast near where 
the town of Mourilyan, called after the 1st Lieutenant of 
H.M.S. "Basilisk," now stands. 
Mr. Porster has preserved the names of their occu-
pants. On the large raft were Percy Tanner, the carica-
turist ; Taylor; Hazelbrook; Morris, the captain's steward; 
Sanderson, one of the sailors; Peter Haydon; Phillips; 
Smith; Tom Ingham, John Bardon, Edward Siddell, 
C. L. Coyle, and W. T. Forster. 
On the small one were Polin, O'Malley, Hardy, Dal-
gleish. Hooper, Angel, Thomson, Heakman, Rowe, Parnell, 
Williams, and Grant. 
At nightfall the rafts drifted apart, and those on the 
small one were never seen again alive. All that night the 
large raft drifted. Without food or drink, and wet 
through, their situation was indeed desperate. Yet worse 
things were in store for them. The raft began to fall to 
pieces, and the sea turned it over several times; each 
time the sea claimed a victim and mercifully released 
him from further suffering. At last, about midnight on 
Wednesday, 28th February, the raft drifted to the shore, 
and with great difficulty the survivors reached dry land. 
Coyle, Phillips, Forster, Haydon, Siddell, and Bardon seem 
to have been conscious. Mr. Ingham and Smith were 
unconscious, and were dragged ashore by the others. 
Daylight next morning, Thursday, 29th February, 
found them all alive and refreshed by sleep. The first 
thought was food, and they managed to find some fruits 
which they ate. Shortly afterwards they fell in with a 
party of blacks, who treated them kindly and gave them 
such food as they possessed. 
In this state they continued for ten days. It so hap-
pened that H.M.S. "Basilisk," Capt. Moresby, on a survey 
cruise, called at Cardwell on 9th of March, and there 
learnt of the disaster, and that assistance had been sent 
to the wreck, but that no trace of the rafts could be 
found. Captain Moresby determined to make a thorough 
search. ' ' Calculating,'' he says, ' ' the effect of the winds 
and prevailing currents, I concluded that the rafts, unless 
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stopped by some obstruction, would strike the mainland 
60 or 70 miles north of Cardwell, and therefore I pro-
ceeded to Cooper's Point, and sent out boats north and 
south to examine the coast."* 
His calculations proved correct. The Paymaster of 
the "Basilisk," Mr. O'Neill, was the possessor of an excel-
lent spy glass, and as he stood on the bridge scanning the 
coast, he called out " I see white men on the beach." To 
eall away a boat was the work of an instant. Captain 
Moresby, provided with food and wine, jumped in, 
and the boat was pulled rapidly in shore. Suddenly it 
was noticed that the men seemed to have disappeared, and 
a number of blacks were standing in their place. Seeing 
this, the men gave way with a will that sent the boat 
flying through the water. But just as the rescuers landed, 
the white men rose into sight again. They had fallen on 
their knees to give thanks to Almighty God for their 
•deliverance. The feeble voices with which they tried to 
raise a cheer showed that they had only been rescued just 
in time. 
In the meantime the "Basi l isk 's" boats had discovered 
the remains of the smaller raft on the beach, not more 
than six miles from the larger, but separated from it by 
a good sized navigable river, which had prevented any 
communication between the crews. This was named the 
Gladys, by Capt. Moresby. It is now known as the John-
stone River, the estuary preserving the original name of 
Gladys Inlet. Further search showed that the survivors 
of the smaller raft had walked south, hoping to reach 
Cardwell, but were all murdered by the blacks. Captain 
Stratman in the whale boat landed North of Cardwell, 
and he and two of his boat's crew met the same fate. His 
skull was afterwards found. It was identified by his 
artificial teeth. 
During the search by the "Basi l isk 's" boats, Capt. 
Moresby and Lieut. Mourilyan were in the galley, and 
' passing between tvK) headlands a few miles south of where 
the small raft was found, saw a land-locked sheet of water 
apparently capable of holding hundreds of vessels, with 
a river flowing into it. This harbour was examined, and 
the "Basilisk" was brought into it, being the first ship 
to enter Mourilyan Harbour, as it was named, after Lieut. 
Mourilyan. The river flowing into it was named the 
Moresby, and still preserves the name of the old Admiral. 
* ' ' Two Admirals,'' by Admiral John Moresby, chapter xiv. 
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As soon as the news of the wreck reached Sydney,' 
steps were taken for the rescue of the survivors, and foir 
bringing them back to Sydney. The chief of the Austra-
lian survey, at that time in the hands of the Royal Navy, 
was Lieut. Gowlland, R.N.,* and he was asked to take 
charge of the steamer "Governor Blackall." and proceed 
to the scene of the wreck. 
Accordingly, on 10th March, 1872, he left Sydney iii 
command of the "Governor Blackall.", On board were 
thirteen relatives and friends of the castaways, who prof-
fered their services as volunteers, and a crew of water 
police, together with a supply of arms and ammunition 
After taking in 240 tons of coal at Newcastle, the 
"Governor Blackall" proceeded north with all speed, and 
arrived at Cardwell on 16th March. There the "Basilisk" 
was found at anchor, and from Capt. Moresby, Lieut. 
Gowlland learnt of the finding of Mr. Ingham and his 
seven fellow survivors of the larger raft, and that he had 
discovered three dead bodies further south, supposed to 
be those of men who had landed from the second r^ft. 
Lieut. Gowlland, in his official report to the N.S.W. 
Government,t says: "The reception on board the "Gov-
ernor Blackall" of these poor fellows was a scene that 
none of the spectators will be likely to forget. 
' ' They were all in a more or less destitute state, and 
most of them suffering from ulcerated sores on the body 
and low fever, the result of three days' and three nights'^ 
partial submersion on the raft without food or water, of 
bad or no food at all whilst with the blacks, and of some 
seven or eight days weary journeyings along burning 
beaches and sharp, jagged rocks, in search of sustenance 
and succour." 
Lieut. Gowlland applied to Mr. B. G. Sheridan, then 
Police Magistrate at Cardwell, for the services of Sub-
* John Thomas Ewing Gowlland (1838-1874)—See Henniker 
Heaton, Australian Dictionary of Dates, pt. 1, p. 81. Lieut. Go-wl-
land married a daughter of the Hon. Francis Lord M.L. C., anoth«ir 
of Francis Lord's daughters married John Living of Weroona, one 
of the pioneers of the Dawson, and a third daughter was the wife 
of Captain Francis Hixson, E.N., at one time in H.M.S. "Her-
ald," Captain Denham, and afterwards President of the Marine 
Board of New South Wales. 
*See Votes and Proceedings N.S.W., 1872, vol. ii., p . IS^S', 
(New Guinea Expedition, per Brig Maria. Correspondence respect-
ing rescue and arrival of survivors of.) 
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Inspector Johnstone, of the Native Police, and taking Mr. 
Johnstone and Sub.-Lieut. Jones, of the "Basilisk,'^ he 
started off the following day for a thorough examination 
of the coast. Anchoring off the Mourilyan Harbour about 
15 miles, south of Point Cooper, he despatched three 
armed boats in the afternoon, manned by sailors, volun-
teers, and native police, with instructions to search certain 
given sections of the country and the adjacent coast. This 
system of investigation was carried on for four days, 
the ship shifting her anchorage from time to time as 
circumstances required. 
Each boat's crew detached an armed landing party, 
who walked along the beaches and over the rocks, and 
searched the dense scrub which fringed the shore. 
A strong body of volunteers reinforced by native 
trackers, ascended the banks of the river, which flows 
into the sea at Shoalhaven, as Lieut. Gowlland calls what 
we now call Mourilyan Harbour, and Moresby River, 
and every native camp between Cardwell and Pt. Cooper, 
a distance of about 50 miles, was thus searched. 
As a result of the search between Mourilyan Harbour 
and the Johnstone River, six dead bodies were found. 
Four of these were identified as those of Rowe, Parnell, 
Thomson, and Williams, another body was supposed to 
have been either Hooker or Hardy. AH had been on thi* 
smaller raft, which was found stranded on the beach 
about a quarter of a mile to the south of the Johnstone 
River. It was better constructed than the larger one. 
The bodies bore traces of the death which befel them 
on the land, which they had been so anxious to reach. All 
but one had been barbarously murdered by the blacks; 
sometimes the skull had been shattered by a huge stone, 
sometimes the jaw-bone and face had been smashed in 
with waddies or clubs, and in one instance the body had 
been divided into fragments. 
A further search southwards of the Barnard Islands 
was then made, and resulted in the discovery of three 
more skeletons of murdered men in the neighbourhood 
of the Louisa River. 
By the 22nd all hope of finding any survivors was 
then abandoned, and the "Governor Blackall" returned 
to Cardwell. 
There, 26 of the 28 survivors of the boats' crews were 
taken on board, making with the eight saved by the 
"Basilisk" a total of 34. With these, the "Governor 
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Blackall" sailed for Sydney on 23rd March, arriving at 
Port Jackson on 28th March. The doctor, Tate, for some 
reason did not accompany the "Governor Blackall," and 
the sufferers were, therefore, without any other medical 
attendance except that which Lieut. Gowlland could 
afford. 
In a large native camp near Tam O'Shanter Point, 
were found the burnt bones of what were supposed to 
have been Captain Stratman, and two of his men. 
Lieut. Gowlland, says:— 
"The cause of the disaster is clearly traceable to the 
culpable ignorance of navigation evinced by the master 
of the vessel. He took his ship to sea almost destitute of 
charts or proper appliances for navigation. Blown away 
by a gale of wind when almost within sight of New Guinea, 
his vessel was allowed to drift, for I cannot say she was 
piloted, among the most dangerous reefs of the Coral 
Sea. Her position before striking the Bramble Reef 
appears to have been almost unknown to her captain, or, 
indeed, to any of his officers, although in fact both Palm 
and Hinchinbrook Islands were plainly visible from the 
wreck, and this is not all, for after his ship struck, he 
takes the best boat, and with a crew of only six, when 
2'5 mig'ht have been safely carried in her, he deserts 
leaving the rest of the passengers and crew to perish or 
not, as Providence might ordain. It is with great pain 
that I feel myself constrained to record this opinion of 
one who has, alas, expiated his errors by a violent death, 
at the hands of savages at Tam O'Shanter Point. The 
next circumstances connected with the wreck, which I 
cannot pass over without noticing, is that the boats and 
their crews abandoned the rafts to their fate, instead of 
as is invariably the rule in such cases, keeping in their 
company, and towing them when practicable. It is nut 
too much to say that all hands might have been saved 
had this well-recognised course been adopted." 
When the matter came before the Marine Board at 
Brisbane, this view of the master's conduct was con-
fiirmed, the Marine Board being of opinion that he was 
quite unfit for the post which he had occupied.* 
•Nautical Magazine, 1872, p. 633. 
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With regard to the murderers, a sentence from Sub.-
Inspector Johnstone's report to Lieut. Gowlland is suffi-
cient:— " I have severely punished the guilty parties, 
having found the property of the murdered men in their 
possession."* 
A statement subsequently appeared in a Sydney news-
paper, "The Pastoral Register," to the effect that Sub.-
Inspector Johnstone had spoken to the survivors of the 
"Mar ia" of killing whole camps, not merely men, but 
girls and piccaninnies, with the greatest coolness, and 
that he had boasted of the favour and protection extended 
to him by Sir Arthur (then Mr.) Palmer, Premier of 
Queensland, and of that gentleman's approval of his 
method of working. Sir Arthur Palmer brought the 
matter up in t h ^ Legislative Assembly on 18th June, 
1872, and gave the statement the most unqualifiied contra-
diction. He read two telegrams from Sub-Inspector John-
stone, then at Cashmere. In the first, the Sub-Inspector 
said the "Pastoral Register 's" statements was without 
foundation, ,and he asked permission to contradict them 
in that journal. 
In the second telegram, Mr. Johnstone said that he 
remembered seeing the survivors of the "Mar ia , " but 
held no communication with most of them. The only 
ones he had spoken to about blacks were Mr. Forster, 
who sided with them, and Mr. Coyle. He referred to 
Dr. Tate, then at Georgetown, who was present, and to 
Lieut. Gowlland, to whom he stated that he had never 
been in Brisbane, and he had never even seen Sir Arthur 
Palmer, t 
Mr. Jo'hnstone retired from the police force some 
years ago, and on 20th August, 1903, published a letter 
in the "Courier" dealing with the wreck. In conse-
quence of a suggestion that Dr. Tate, then a schoolmaster 
at Normanton, would no doubt be able to give him some 
trustworthy and accurate particulars, Mr. Johnstone wrote 
to the "Courier" on 17th September, 1903, stating tbjfli 
he was writing a record of the wreck, with statements 
taken verbatim from the survivors, and he gave the text 
and signatures of an address presented to him at Card-
• Votes and Proeeediugs, N.S.W., 1872, vol. ii. p . 1387. 
t Qd. Parliamentary Debates, 5th series, vol. xiv., p. 323. 
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well on 20th March, 1672, signed by townspeople and sur-
vivors, testifying to the promptitude and activity dis-
played by him in the search for survivors.* 
On their return to Sydney, the survivors of the ill-
fated association separated in every direction. Some of 
them, amongst them Mr. T. Ingham, came to Queensland, 
and made their homes here. 
The following is a list of the passengers and crew of 
the "Maria," at the time of her departure from Sydney, 
and as far as is known their subsequent fate. It has been 
compiled from Lieut. Gowlland's report, with Mr. Ing-
ham's help:— 
Anderson, drowned off raf t ; Andrews^ drowned on wreck; 
Arkley (sailor)i, drowned on wreck; A r p ^ saved, passenger to 
Sydney by the Governor Blackall; Angel, on small raft, killed by 
blacks; Bardon, John, saved on large raft ; Barclay, William, saved; 
Bolton, drowned on wreck; Broadbent, Kendall, saved; Crommelin^, 
saved; Chalon, saved; Coburn, drowned on wreck; Coyle, C. L. 
saved on large raft ; Coot, drowned on wreck; Crout, drowned on 
wreck; Crook, drowned on wreck; Dalgleish, on small raft, killed 
by blacks; Davis, killed by blacks; Dicksman, saved; Finnie, 
in Captain's boat, saved; Forster, W. J., saved on large raf t ; Fox, 
saved, passenger by Governor Blackall; Grant, on small raft, drown-
ed off the raft; Grey, saved, passenger by Governor Blackall; Goble, 
Ashley (storekeeper), saved; Good, Bichard, A.B., saved; Hardy, 
on small raft, killed by blacks; Hargrave, L., left Cardwell; Haydon, 
Peter, saved on large raft ; Hyman, saved; Hess, saved; Heakman, 
on small raft, killed by blacks; Hazelbrook, drowned off large raft ; 
Hooker;, on small raft, killed by blacks; Hocraft, saved; Ingham, 
Thos., saved on large raft ; King, saved; Konig, saved; Lane, 
saved in boats; Le Pin, saved in boats; Maag, saved in boats; Mis-
dell, saved in boats; Morris (captain 's steward), drowned'off larg« 
raf t ; Nilson (in Captain 's boat ) , saved; O'Malley, on small raft, 
killed by blacks; Parnell, on small ra i t , killed by blacks; Pegus, S. 
G., saved in boats; Polin, on small raft, killed by blacks; Powell, 
saved in boats; Phillips, saved on large raf t ; Eobinson, saved in 
boats; Bamsay, saved; Bepran, drowned on wreck; Boden, drowned 
off raft ; Bowe, on small raft, killed by blacks; Sanderson (sailor), 
drowned off large raft ; Schwelfling, saved in boats; Solomon (assis-
tan t cook), killed by blacks; Sonnichsen, G. F . (mate) , saved in 
boats; Shewell, Andrew, drowned on wreck; Stratman, Thomas 
(Captain), killed by blacks; Stewart, drowned on wreck; Sullivan, 
B., in Captain's boat, saved; Siddall, Edward, saved on large 
raf t ; Smith, saved, on large raft ; Tate, Thos. (surgeon), saved; 
Trenchard, drowned off raf t ; Tanner, Percy, drowned off laxge 
raf t ; Taylor, drowned off large raf t ; Thompson on small raft, 
killed by blacks; Wallen, in Captain 's boat, saved, passenger by 
* Mr. Johnson subsequently published "Spin i fex and W a t t l e " 
Beminiscences of Pioneering in North Queensland, which appeared 
in the " Queenslander" in May, June and July, 1903. 
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Governor Blackall; Weeham, drowned on wreck; Wright (sailor), 
saved, passenger by Governor Blackall; Williams on small raft, 
killed by blacks; Zimmerman, drowned on wreck. 
Captain Moresby's discoveries on the coast of New 
Guinea in the following year promoted public interest 
in the island, both at home and in Australia. 
On 2!nd July, 1873, a question was asked in the 
Queensland Legislative Assembly, with the object of get-
ting any information that the Government had obtained 
from Capt. Moresby, relative to his explorations. The 
answer was, that the Government had no information.* 
In fact, the official view was put tersely to Capt. 
Moresby by the Hydrographer to the Navy, when he 
called upon him at the Admiralty, and mentioned his 
discoveries—"Discoveries: Capt. Moresby. I was not aware 
•that you made any . t " But as Admiral Moresby says, 
"Australian instinct was pointing to the possession of 
that great island, and was bound after however many 
failures to succeed." 
The last attempt at the colonization of New Guinea 
by private enterprise was made by an English Syndicate 
formed in the year 1875. It was proposed to form an 
association, to be called the New Guinea Colonizing 
Association, and the prospectus of the association, to-
gether with a draft of the proposed rules and regulations 
of the expedition, was submitted to the Colonial Office, 
with a request that the project might receive the moral 
support of the Imperial Government, and such legal re-
cognition as the promoters conceived might be given to 
it by the enrolment of the expeditionary force under the 
* Votes and Proceedings Qd. 1873, p. 79. 
t ' ' Two Admirals,'' chapter xixiv. In 1875, the Boyal Geo-
graphical Society published ' ' Discoveries in Eastern New Guinea," 
by Captain Moresby, and the officers of H.M.S. "Basilisk," and 
in 1876, aippeared Admiral Moresby's book "New Guinea and 
Polynesia. Discoveries in New Guinea and the D'Entrecasteaui 
Islands." Admiral Moresby's work has, however, at length been 
recognised, and one of the new class of " M " destroyers recently 
launched, has been named after him. This is the only instance in 
which a ship in the Navy has been named after a living oflJcer. 
The correspondence which took place between the Premier of 
Queensland, the Honorable T. J. Eyan>, and Admiral Moresby, on 
the occasion was published in the ' * Courier,'' of 14th March, 1916. 
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Volunteer Act, and the appointment of certain members 
of it as Justices of the Peace for the island of New 
Guinea. 
The reply of the Secretary of State, Lord Carnarvon, 
was firmly and absolutely unfavourable to the project. 
Passing over the objection that the information then avail-
able did not afford any assurance that the projected ex-
pedition would not result in commercial failure or loss of 
life to its members, and in serious disturbance 
to the native tribes of the island, Lord Carnarvon states 
that it was his imperative duty to object very strongly 
to the leading features of the proposal on public and 
constitutional grounds. Even, he said, if New Guinea 
were a portion of the Queen's Dominions, it would be 
impossible to entertain the suggestion that a number of 
persons brought together by the love of adventure, or the 
desire of profit, should indiscriminately, and without a 
searching scrutiny into the personal fitness of each, to be 
enrolled or commissioned as members of a military or 
quasi-military force, whose services within the island 
could be accepted by, and whose proceedings would be 
invested with the high sanction of. Her Majesty, for ser-
vice in an unknown country, abounding in the gravest 
physical difficulties, and inhabited by a numerous, power-
ful and warlike population. A force would need to be 
very differently constituted. With regard to the appoint-
ment of Magistrates, the Colonial Office made it clear 
that the Government could on no account accept as suit-
able persons to discharge the duties of magistrates, such 
persons as a company might select as its leaders, chap-
lains, or medical officers; and not only was support and 
recognition refused, but leave was withheld from the 
members of the association to undertake on their own 
responsibility the risk of the enterprise, for the reason 
that, as Lord Carnarvon states, the position in which Her 
Majesty's Government now stands in regard to New 
Guinea is not such as to leave them free to sanction, even 
tacitly, the acquisition of land within the island by British 
subjects. Representations in favor of the annexation of 
New Guinea had been addressed to the Home Government, 
and pending the consideration of these, it was not open 
to any independent or unauthorized association of Bug-
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lishmen to acquire from the savages of the island, that 
land as to the acquisition of which, on behalf of her sub-
jects generally, the Queen is now being advised."* 
With a view to avert as far as possible the disasters, 
bloodshed, and mortality likely to arise out of the specu-
lation of trading companies or quasi-military expeditions, 
and to reserve to the Crown that power which could not 
properly be surrendered, the warning contained in the 
reply to the promoters of the New Guinea Colonizing 
Association was made public in the colonies, and no fur-
ther attempt was made to colonize or settle until New 
Guinea had passed under the protection of the Crown of 
Great Britain. The next ten years of New Guinea history 
from 1873 to 1883, saw the movement for annexation take 
form, and finally, in spite of official discouragement. New 
Guinea became in great part a British possession. 
* The following are the principal ofiS c^ial letters and despatches 
relating to the settlement of New Guinea after the " M a r i a " 
«xpedition:— 
1874, 26th March: Letter from Mr. F. P . Labilliere to Secre-
tary of State for the Colonies, advocating annexation of New 
Ouinea. 
See N.S.W. Votes and Proceedings 1875-6, vol. ii^, p . 39. 
17th April: Despatch. Secretary of State to Governor of 
N.S.W., forwarding Mr. Labilliere's letter, ib. 
27th July: Minute for the Governor on the subject of New 
Guinea, by Mr. Henry Parkes, ib. p. 44. 
7th September: Despatch. Governor of N.S.W. to Secretary 
of State, acknowledging despatch of 17th April, and forwarding 
Mr. Parkes ' Minute, ib. p . 42. 
26th November: Despatch from Secretary of State to Governor 
acknowledging, ib. p. 44. 
1875, 31st May: Executive Minute on Colonization of New 
Guinea, ib. p. 45; also Votes and Proceedings, N.S.W., 1875, vol. 
ii., p . 23, and Votes and Proceedings, Queensland, 1875. 
3rd June Despatch: Governor of N.S.W. to Secretary of State, 
forwarding Executive Minute, ib. p . 45. 
9th July, Despatch: Secretary of State to Governor of N.S.W., 
proposing contribution by Colonies to any scheme of annexation, 
ib. 56. 
30th October, Letter: Colonial Ofiice to Edward Schubert, re 
New Guinea Colonizing Association, ib. p. 62. 
26th November, Despatch: Governor of N . S . W . to Secretary 
of State in reply, ib. p . 58. 
8th December: Secretary of State to Governor of N.S.W.. 
acknowledging despatch of 3rd June, 1875, ib. p. 60. 
1876, 12th February, Despatch from Secretary of State to Gov-
ernor of N.S.W;, acknowledging his of 9th July, and referring to 
his of 8th December, 1875. 
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Mr. Thomas Ingham said:— 
" I n November, 1871, I was a young man of 24, in 
business as a chemist, in Sydney, occupying a shop at 
the corner of Elizabeth and Park Streets, where Dixon's 
Tobacco Factory now stands. About this time lectures 
upon New Guinea were being delivered in the Temper-
ance Hall, Pitt Street. The Revd. Dr. Lang* was one of 
the lecturers. He pointed out the wonderful resources 
of New Guinea, and stated that there was an abundance 
of ebony, sandal-wood, and other timbers, which would be 
extremely valuable if placed on the market. 
The Rev. W. B. Clarke, t the renowned geologist, 
spoke at these lectures of the probability of New Guinea 
being rich in gold. He said that the four great gold-
bearing lodes of Australia undoubtedly dipped at Torres 
Straits, and in all probability would be found to re-'appear 
in New Guinea. He mentioned the Valley of Lagoons, 
and the rich auriferous deposits which were said to be 
there, and thought that the further north the reefs went 
the richer they would prove to be. 
A missionary from the Fly River stated that the cook-
ing pots used by the Papuans showed traces of gold, and 
repeated several stories told by the natives with regard to 
the ease with which gold could be won. 
These lectures naturally inflamed the young and 
adventurous with a desire to visit the wonderful new 
country, and a meeting was called at Prince's Hotel at the 
corner of Pitt and King Streets, for the purpose of forming 
an association to prospect the country. The result was 
the New Guinea Prospecting Association, with a mem-
bership of 70. Each member contributed £10 to the com-
mon fund. A master mariner named Gillespie, was secured 
as skipper, and the " M a r i a " was purchased for £700, of 
which £300 was in cash, and the balance payable on the 
return from New Guinea. 
There was a good deal of difficulty in getting things 
into order. 
* John Dunmore Lang (1799-1878)—See Henniker Heaton, Aus-
tralian Dictionary of Dates," pt. 1, p. iii, and Dictionary of Na-
tional Biography. 
t William Branthwaite Clarke, F.B.S., 1798-1878.—See Hea-
niker Heaton, ib. p. 39, and Dictionary of National Biography. 
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Everything had to be hurried at the last, for the 
members of the association were not wealthy, and most 
of them had put everything they had into the association,, 
and could not afford to wait idly in Sydney. 
The Customs refused to allow so many passengers to 
go on the "Mar ia ." This was arranged by several mem-
bers signing on as ordinary seamen at a shilling a month. 
At the last moment Captain Gillespie said that he 
was ill, and refused to go. This difficulty was met by 
giving the Captain £10 to hand over the ship to the Chief 
Officer, Mr. Stratman, and we left Port Jackson on Thurs-
day, 25th January, 1872. The passengers included all 
sorts and conditions of men. Mr. W. T. Forster was a son 
of the Honorable William Forster,* then Agent-General 
for New South Wales. Mr. L. Hargrave was a son of 
Mr. Justice Hardgrave, t Mr. Peter Haydon was a squat-
ter's son from Murrurundi, Mr. S. G. Pegus was after-
wards Gold Warden on the Palmer, and was stationed for 
many years at Maytown. 
The Government was very distrustful of the Associa-
tion, as we were all armed, and had plenty of ammunition. 
It afterwards came out that we were regarded as a filibus-
tering expedition, and Captain Moresby was instructed 
to keep a sharp watch over us. The brig was so leaky that 
she had to be pumped out once a day from the start. Our 
destination was the Fly River, which had then been 
recently explored. According to the Captain, we reached 
Torres Straits on 14th February, and some of the passen-
gers declared they could see the island at the mouth of the 
Fly. But just about that time the " M a r i a " was 
struck by a north-west monsoon, one of the yards 
snapped off like a carrot, and fell on the deck among a lot 
of men, some of whom had narrow escapes. The pumps 
had to be kept going, for the deck timbers opened as the 
vessel strained with the rolling and pitching. The weather 
* William Forster. See Henniker Heaton, ib. p . 72. 
Bartley, "Austra l ian Pioneers ," p . 70 (portrait at p. 96), Mr. 
Forster was one of the Pioneer Squatters of the Burnet and the 
Australian Lung Fish Euceradotus Forsterii is named after him. 
His partner, Gregory Biaxland, was murdered by the blacks a t 
Gin Gin, in the Burnet.—See Beminiscences of the Wide Bay and 
Burnet district, by Henry Palmer, Proceedings of the Boyal Geo-
graphical Society, of Australasia, Queensland, vol. xviii., p. 89. 
t John Fletcher Hargrave, See Henniker Heaton, ib. p. 85. 
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got worse instead of moderating. On February 17th, some 
of the passengers wished to get ashore at some place. The 
Captain said he was going to make the lee of the New 
Hebrides. Then he was going to make the Solomon Islands 
and later on New Caledonia, Moreton Bay was next given 
out as the intended destination, and it was evident that 
the skipper was at sea in more senses than one. 
On 25th February, the weather abated. The Great 
Barrier Reef could be seen, and the Captain said he 
thought he could make Cleveland Bay, as he knew several 
passages through the reef. 
You have heard how we struck. I was at the pumps 
with eleven others at the time, most of the others being 
helow. 
The Captain asked for six good oarsmen to go to 
Cleveland Bay, which he said was a few miles off—for 
assistance. He and six men then got into the best boat, 
and set off for the mainland. Presently Mr. Sonnichsen, 
the mate, came on deck, and said, where is the Captain? 
When told, he said, "Cleveland Bay, be hanged! He-
has deserted us!" He rushed down to his cabin and 
eame back armed with a rifle, with which he opened fire 
on the disappearing boat, but it was too far off to be in 
any danger. 
We had then to consider what was best to be done 
to save our lives. There were two boats remaining, but 
they had been knocked about in the storm, and were 
leaking. They were hoisted out and some men got into 
them. As there was not room for all in the boat, the two 
rafts were constructed. For the first one, two booms were 
obtained, and two companion ladders fastened to the 
booms, cross-wise. Then hardwood planks were placed 
across, and a raft about 10 feet square and 3 feet in depth 
was completed. Some parts were fixed with nails and 
others with ropes. When ready it was pushed overboard, 
and made fast to the wreck. 
The second raft was then built of lighter material, 
such as forms, timber from the bunks, and anything of 
pine. This raft was about 8 feet square and 3 feet deep. 
Just as the second raft was finished, the tide began 
to rise and the day to break. The light revealed a heart-
rending sight. The vessel.stuck fast, and the water rose 
higher and higher. Some of the poor fellows were pray-
ing, some weeping, some were drinking. The boats were 
adrift, four men in one, two in the other. The rafts were 
alongside, but some distance away. Lawrence Coyle and 
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W. T. Forster took the lead. They were big, strong men, 
and were cool. They seemed to understand what should 
be done better than the rest, 
I got a couple of woollen jerseys and put them on. 
My mate, Tom Hartley, went back below for something, 
and as he disappeared, the "Maria" began to sink. 
Some one called out to me, "Come on, Tom!" I 
could not swim. The vessel was sinking, and the raft 
some distance off. I quickly took in the situation, and I 
dived from the disappearing side of the "Maria," as I 
had never dived before or shall ever dive again. I dived 
towards the raft, and when I rose to the surface, I was 
sufficiently close to it for someone to grab me and pull 
me on board. Then someone cut the rope, which held us 
to the vessel, and we were adrift. I looked back at the 
"Maria," and saw Tom Hartley come up from below, 
but the rush of water forced him back, and he went down 
with the ship, which slid into deep water, and left nothing 
above water but one yard. Then arose a piercing, horrible 
scream of pslin and despair, from drowning men and 
animals, and after that,—silence. 
We watched the boats go back and pick up a number 
of men struggling in the water. In this way 28 were 
saved. Those who took refuge on the yard were all gone 
seven days' later, when the scene of the wreck was visited. 
Mr. Andrews, the second officer, helped a good many on to 
the yard, only with them to perish miserably. "Then a 
man named Grant tried to swim from the little raft to 
the big one, but gave a scream and sank. It was supposed 
he was taken by a shark. 
One of the men on the large raft with me, Taylor, 
recognised the land as Hinchinbrook Island. Had he been 
in the Captain's boat, we might all have been saved, for 
if the Captain had known where he was, he would have 
been in Cardwell in a few hours. 
The big raft was so heavy that she floated about two 
feet under water. On the 27th she began to come to pieces, 
and the chief steward, Morris, a Frenchman, who was a 
splendid swimmer, dived underneath and tightened the 
ropes. This improved matters, but pieces still got loose 
and floated away. The land was then about six miles off, 
and we tried to paddle towards it without result, as we 
seemed to drift further away. On the night of the 27th, 
TayloiL became delirious. The men got round him to 
cheer him, when the raft suddenly capsized. Haselbrook, 
a German, who was tied on, held up his hand as the raft 
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went over. He was untied and pulled back on to the raft, 
but he had been so long under water that he appeared 
lifeless. 
Just before the raft turned over, I was sitting next 
to Percy Tanner, who had been a reporter on the "Sydney 
Morning Herald," and was a great mimic. He was also 
a clever artist, and a great favourite. He had just come 
into a fortune, and had joined the expedition for pure 
love of adventure. 
He said to Taylor, " I am going to lie down." Taylor 
said, "So am I . " At that instant, the raft capsized, and 
Tanner was never seen again. As I could not swim I 
grabbed the ladder, and held on till my head appeared 
above water, and I was hauled on board. 
Soon after, the raft capsized again, and Hazelbrook's 
body, which we were chafing to restore consciousness, 
floated away. After the second capsize, Morris is supposed 
to have started to swim for the shore. He was either 
drowned or taken by a shark. 
I had swallowed a good deal of salt water by this 
time, and was beginning to lose my senses, but I held on, 
though Mr. Forster, as I learnt afterwards, had to hold 
my head up above the water. I heard some one say, " I s 
he dead ?' ' and I remembered muttering, ' ' Surely it is not 
I that am dead?" 
When we reached the shore. Smith and I were left 
for dead, out of the reach of the sea, but the heavy rain 
beat down on me, and restored me to consciousness. I 
sat up. The waves appeared to be mountains high as 
they dashed on to the beach, and I saw the raft a short 
distance away. I could not think where I was. I was 
quite dazed. I pinched myself, but could feel no pain. 
Presently I remembered the wreck and the raft. Then 
Mr. Forster came and said, "Hullo, Ingham, I thought 
you were dead." " I thought I was dead myself," I 
replied. Forster then told me that eight had come ashore, 
and that Coyle and he had left Smith with me, and had 
found some water and had a sleep. 
Forster and I then lay down under a grass tree, and 
let the rain drops run down our throats from the points 
of the long, narrow leaves. Then Phillips and Haydon 
came, having found water and quenched their thirst. They 
built a mia-mia, one of them found a bread-fruit from the 
Pandanus Tree, and they ate the seeds, which were sweet 
and wholesome. 
Then from his breast Haydon pulled out a sodden 
mass, which turned out to be a Bible, the Bible his mother 
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had given him on leaving home, and now his only posses-
sion. The leaves were dried singly, and chapters con-
stantly read to us. 
When the men were in low spirits, some one would 
say, "Read us a chapter of the Bible." I read the Bible 
more in that fortnight than I had ever read it before. 
These chapters from the battered old Bible cheered the 
men up, and increased their hope of a rescue, when they 
were on the verge of despair. 
On 1st March, Coyle and Smith joined us, and brought 
the party up to six. It was then discussed what was best 
to be done. We rightly judged that we were some dis-
tance to the north of Cardwell, and that our proper course 
was to the south. We thought that as soon as the wreck 
was known, a vigorous search would be made. We did 
not know how inadequate the preliminary search would 
be. The party, therefore, started off in a southerly direc-
tion. Smith and I brought up the rear. Smith was an 
old man about 50 or '00 years of age. We could only crawl 
along, and every hundred yards or so Smith and I had to 
lie down and rest. ,We were all without hats or boots, but 
we struggled on till we reached the north side of Gladys 
Inlet, which is the mouth of the Johnstone River. Then 
we tried to find a crossing, going up as far as where 
Geraldton now stands, about four miles from the sea. But 
we dared not go further for fear of missing the rescue 
parties, who would, as we thought, be searching for us 
along the beach. 
Coyle had made friends with the blacks, and some of 
these helped us across a little inlet on their raft. They 
also gave us the remains of their fish. It seemed hard 
lines to have to pick up what a blackfellow threw away, 
but hunger prevented us from being squeamish. 
We were able to gather the fruit of eugenia grandis, 
and eugenia suborbieularis, which are white and red re-
spectively, the red fruit resembling a rosella in colour, but 
is more the shape of a small orange. There was a thick 
skin outside, which was the portion eaten. It had a repug-
nant taste like castor-oil, still the fruit appeared to be 
wholesome, and we were glad of anything to appease the 
gnawing of our stomachs. 
Coyle had a nasty experience. He found something 
like a cabbage stalk, which he thought the blacks ate. He 
tried a piece of it, and it burnt his throat in a terrible 
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manner.* He gasped out " W a t e r ! " and rushed away to 
the nearest waterhole for relief, but water only partly 
allayed the pain. His tongue swelled, and it was many 
days before he was all right again. After that he never 
ate anything unless the blacks ate it first. We wandered 
about with the friendly blacks on the beach for a few 
miles to the north, getting shell-fish, and occasionally 
shrimps. We were always ravenously hungry, and re-
mained very weak. My red hair and Smith's bald head 
were sources of great attraction to the blacks. On tbe 
eighth day of our wanderings our friendly blacks were 
joined by about twenty of another tribe, and with these 
were Bardon and Siddell, from whom the blacks had taken 
everything but a pair of trousers and a shirt. One had 
the trousers, and the other the shirt. 
The arrival of Bardon and Siddell completed the 
party of eight survivors of the crew of the big raft. 
There was a row between the friendly blacks and the 
newcomers on the beach. After this the friendly blacks 
went off towards the north, taking Haydon and Phillips 
with them. Forster and Coyle followed them. Smith and 
I were too weak to go, and we remained with Bardon and 
Siddell. We camped on the south bank of a small river, 
a little to the south of Point Cooper, and about two miles 
north of where our raft came ashore. 
It still continued to rain, and we remained in camp 
in a blackfellow's hut. On the second day that we were 
there, three strange blacks came to the hut. We made 
signs to them that we were hungry. They beckoned to 
us to follow them, which we did. They pointed into the 
thick part of the scrub, and knocked over a grass-tree. As 
they pulled the leaves off, there was a white vegetable 
substance which was eatable. 
They then made signs to go into the scrub, and I did 
so. The next thing was that I received a tremendous blow 
on the other side of the head, from a wooden 
sword which felled me to the ground. I was not 
seriously injured, and sprang to my feet again, 
and faced round. Just as I turned I received a spear in 
my left arm, I pulled it out and faced my assailants with 
it. Two of the three were young men, the third was an 
old man. The murderous wretch had poised his spear 
ready to throw. His eyes were rolling, and l^ere was a 
horrible grimace on his countenance. Weak as I was, I 
managed to make a rush at the old fellow, who turned and 
fled, followed by his younger companions. " 
* This was probably the Cunjevoi (Aloeasia Macrorrhiza,) 
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I then returned to Smith, and told him what had 
happened, and we determined to follow our friends, who 
had gone north with the friendly blacks. We attempted 
to cross the river during the night, but the tide was too 
high^ and after I had been almost drowned, we gave it up, 
and went back to our camp. 
Just before daybreak we heard a "Cooee!" I went 
out of the hut and saw that we were surrounded by blacks, 
I said to Smith, " I t ' s all up with us now, they are going 
to kill us for certain." As I looked round I could see 
heads popping up here and there, and then about 20 or 
30 blacks advanced armed with spears ,and wooden 
swords. They came to the entrance of our hut, and began 
to pull Smith's clothes and my hair. Then a spear came 
through the back of the hut, and stuck in the sand 
between Smith and me. Thinking our time had come, we 
and we were determined to die fighting. I got a spear 
through the calf of my right leg. I pulled it out and 
threw it back. Smith was also wounded with the flying 
spears, and he, too, threw them back, but did no damage. 
When we rushed at the blacks, they ran away; but con-
tinued to throw spears, I was next speared in the hip, 
and then just below the spine, 
Bardon and Siddell called out to us that the blacks 
wanted our clothes, and as we were nearly fainting with 
loss of blood, and the pain of our wounds, we pulled off 
our clothes and gave them up, after which the blacks left 
us, 
I noticed particularly one big native as he wounded 
me more than twice, and I made an attempt to get hold 
of him, for I was so enraged that I think I would have 
choked the life out of him. He took my belt, and wrapped 
it round his head, but I got it back again, and here it is 
(Mr. Ingham then produced the belt). Smith and I were 
so exhausted that we fell into a heavy sleep. I was 
awakened by the intense pain caused by hundreds of 
black ants, which had eaten into my wounds. The tide 
was now out, and it was possible to cross. So we hobbled 
off, and managed to get over and round Point Cooper. 
Then, to our horror, we saw a mob of blacks coming 
towards us along the beach. But after so many terrible 
experiences, the desire to live was rapidly disappearing, 
and we determined to struggle on and meet our fate, not 
caring how soon we were put out of our misery. But as 
we drew near hope revived again, for they turned out to 
be our friends. When the greetings were over, they took 
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us to a native township of about 20 huts, similar to those 
we had previously seen. They were huge old-fashioned 
reed bee-hives. The tops of small saplings had been pulled 
down and fastened to each other, and with the arch thus 
formed, twigs and leaves were interwoven till it was 
water-tight. One or more openings about 2 feet high 
were left to crawl in and out by. The interiors were dry 
and fairly comfortable. Some were large enough to accom-
modate a dozen or more. There were about 50 natives in 
this township, and with them was Coyle, who had to remain 
behind because of a very bad toe. Forster, Haydon, and 
Phillips had gone further to the north, but they returned 
later in the day, and all the blacks brought in something 
to eat. 
Some had fruit like rosellas, and some had shrimps. 
We were starving, and we held out our hands to the 
blacks, and begged for food. They gave us what they had, 
but it was a poor meal. Our hunger was so great that we 
looked for frogs, snakes, and lizards, but could find none. 
From this township we could see the Bellenden Kerr Range 
with its lofty peak rising 5400 feet above the sea—the 
highest mountain in Queensland, distant some twelve to 
fifteen miles. There we rested that night. 
The next day I was on the beach, and saw a sail in 
the offing. It was a great way off, and apparently did not 
notice our signals, A heavy storm put out our signal 
flres, and we were more cast down than ever. 
On the third morning after we reached the township, 
Smith was unable to move, owing to his spear wounds. I 
was in no better plight, my wounds were inflamed and 
swollen to a terrible size. We found that the least painful 
position was when lying on our faces. In spite of our 
great pain, the cravings of hunger were very keen. Bardon 
was evidently thinking of what he would give for a square 
meal, for he asked me how I would like to be dining at 
the Royal Hotel. I said, "Never mind about the Royal 
Hotel, but if ever I get back to Sydney again, I will go 
to Carpenter's pie stall, and have a dozen pies." 
On Tuesday, 12th March, about mid-day, a black 
came running into camp, shouting, "White burra. White 
burra!" Smith and I were too far gone to take much 
notice, but presently Phillips came running to the camp, 
and shouted, "Hurrah! lads, a boat has come ashore! Come 
along." This glorious news seemed to put new life into 
me. I was able to get up, and Smith also got on to his 
feet, and wobbled off. Coyle, who was suffering agonies 
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from his toe, hopped along on one leg. We caught hold 
of Phillips and cried, "Is it really true? Has a boat 
come for us?" "Yes," said Phillips, "I t 's quite true; 
come along," And along we went, and got to the shore 
just in time to see the boat run on to the beach, with the 
bluejackets of dear Old England pulling, and Captain 
Moresby in the stern in uniform, with the familiar gold 
lace and buttons. Our feelings quite overcame us, and 
one and all we all sobbed like children, and then poured 
forth our heartfelt thankfulness to Almighty God for our 
deliverance. We shook hands with Captain Moresby and 
his boat's crew, as though we were long lost brothers. 
Some of the sailors wept with us, and our kind black 
friends seemed to rejoice with us that we had been 
rescued. 
Captain Moresby brought some sherry with him. Such 
• sherry was never surely drunk before or since. Captain 
Moresby visited the native township, and rewarded our 
black friends. Then we parted with them. Smith, Bar-
don, Coyle, and I had to be carried to the boat to go on 
board the "Basilisk." There, under the kind care of 
Dr. Goodman, the sick and exhausted men, with good 
constitutions, began to mend slowly, while the strong 
ones were soon practically all right. 
Soon after we were taken on board the "Basilisk," 
Lieutenant Mourilyan came on board, and reported the 
finding of the smaller raft. He brought one body on 
board to be identifiied. It turned out to be that of the 
leader of the mining party. The "Basilisk" landed us in 
Cardwell, and from thence we returned to Sydney. 
During the voyage most of us recovered. Poor old 
John Bardon, however, never rallied, and within a week 
of our return, he passed away, worn out by the sufferings 
and privations which he had undergone. 
The moment I arrived in Sydney I took a cab, and 
drove straight to Carpenter's pie-stall. Mrs. Carpenter 
knew all about me, she would not let me pay for the pies. 
I did not eat the full dozen, for my friends ate two of 
them. 
I attended a Thanksgiving in St. Andrew's Cathedral, 
but I was so weak that I fainted away during the service. 
Sub-Inspector Johnstone gave short-shrift to the can-
nibals, who had eaten the Captain's party, and the brutes 
who had maltreated us. The big fellow who had speared 
me and taken my belt was seen to be wearing it round 
his head, like a crown. That sealed his fate. This belt 
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saved my life when I gave it to him. It made him a king 
when he crowned himself with it, and it brought about his 
death, Sub-Inspector Johnstone gave it back to me, and 
I have kept it ever since. 
Of the rest of our party of eight on the big raft, none 
are now alive. Mr. W. T, Forster, after his return, prac-
tised as a solicitor at Wilcannia, and afterwards in West-
ern Australia, I last heard from him in 1903. Mr, Law-
rence Coyle went to South America, and I believe died 
there. Mr. Peter Haydon's hair turned quite white. He 
is long since dead, Mr. E. Siddell, who was at one time 
employed by Mr. Wills at Cullin-a-ringo Station, where 
the massacre by blacks occurred in October, 1861, lived 
for many years in Rockhampton, where he died in June, 
1914, Of the other survivors, William Barclay died in 
Sydney in August, 1905. S, G, Pegus died about 1901 at 
Maytown, Mr. Kendall Broadbent, who was in the Queens-
land Museum afterwards, died in January, 1911. Mr. 
Lawrence Hargrave died in Sydney on 6th July last, at 
the age of 65. He was a member of the New South Wales 
Branch of the Royal Society, and his experiments in avia-
tion were of no little value. It is said that the German 
Taube is built upon his design,* 
A curious incident occurred on the " M a r i a " before 
she was wrecked. During the time she was being driven 
south by the monsoon, a dancing light was seen on the 
mast. The sailors called it a ghost-light, and said it por-
tended some disaster. 
It was seen for several nights. But every person 
eould not see it. I, for instance, could not. Three of my 
mates pointed it out to me again and again. One said, 
" I f you cannot see that light you must be blind," When 
we were on shore after the raft was beached, Forster 
brought the matter up, and it was found that all who had 
seen the ghost-light including my three mates, were 
drowned, while none of those who were saved saw the 
mysterious light, I offer no explanation. I only state 
what occurred. 
* See obituary in Presidential Address Journal and Proceedings 
of the Eoyal Society of New South Wales for 1916, at p. 3. 
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I have a letter from Admiral Moresby acknowledging 
my reminiscences.* It may be of interest. It reads as 
follows:— Blackbick, 
Fareham Hants, 
21st April, 1910. 
Dear Mr, Ingham, 
It is very gratifying after all these 38 years to receive 
your recollections of the old "Basilisk," through whose 
efforts you and your surviving shipmates were so provi-
dentially rescued from death, and it is tempered with 
sadness, if it be true, as you suppose, that you and I are 
the only survivors; not sadness that they have gone to be 
with God, but for those who loved and depended on them, 
and who are now desolate. 
My memory at over 80 fails me so, that I cannot pick 
you out from amongst your comrades; but I can still see 
you in my mind's eye, all falling on your knees in prayer 
of thankfulness, as I in my boat approached you, aud 
I well remember how kind Dr. Goodman was to you all, 
I have recently published a book, "Two Admirals,'.' 
which describes all about your rescue. It has attracted 
much attention in Australia. I daresay if you ask the 
principal bookseller in Brisbane about it, he will put you 
in the way of getting it. 
I am glad to see you are, apparently, at the head of 
a flourishing business. 
With every good wish for your success. 
I remain, Your old friend, 
J. MORESBY. 
Captain Thomson, who occupied the chair at the 
meeting, said: "My acquaintance with the 'Maria ' went 
back a very long way. She was said to be twenty years 
old, but really she was very much older. She first appear-
ed in these waters under the name of the " D r u c u t ; " she 
traded from San Francisco. In 1852 she had as the mate 
a man named Cottier. On the death of her captain. Cot-
tier married his widow, and got the brig. She was then 
sold to a man named Sayers, who re-named her the 
'Maria,' and used her in the sugar trade with Mauritius. 
She then passed into the coal trade. Cottier afterwards 
had the "Lady Bowen," and the "Clarence" in the 
Queensland coasting trade. He lived in Georgp Street, 
Brisbane. 
* Mr. Ingham's reminiscences were published in a series of 
articles in the Eockhampton ' ' Morning Bulletin,'' commencing on 
3rd February, 1903. 
184 
In January, 1872, I was in Sydney, and hearing that 
the " M a r i a " needed a captain, I went on board. She 
was then lying in WooUoomooloo Bay. My reception was 
chilling. I was told that they needed men, not boys. How-
ever, in consequence of something I heard, I determined to 
t ry again, and went on board, and as I did so caught hold 
of the backstay and pulled it down. That was enough for 
me. Someone asked what I wanted, and I said "Nothing, 
thanks. Your ship is rotten. Good-day!" 
Some twenty years after I heard that Tate, a school-
master at Normanton, had written an account of the 
"Mar ia . " 
- I asked him to dinner with me, and in the course of 
conversation he asked me why I was so interested in his 
little pamphlet. I said, ' ' Do you remember a lad offering 
his services as sailing master on the deck of the 
" M a r i a ? " " I do , " he said, " and I wish we had taken 
him." "Well, I am the young fellow," and we shook 
hands. 
The spot where the " M a r i a " is lying is not far from 
where the "Lady Bowen" was wrecked, so that these two 
ships, both commanded by Captain Cottier, were wrecked 
on the same reef. 
Sir Alfred Cowley said:— 
I was not in Queensland at the time of the wreck of 
the "Mar ia , " but I was at the Johnstone River shortly 
afterwards, and have been all over the ground, and I have 
heard the story from many persons, such as Mr. B. G. 
Sheridan, P.M., who took part in the rescue of the sur-
vivors, 
I have just returned from New Guinea. There is no 
doubt whatever of its richness and fertility. 
